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PROLOGUE 


By a FRIEND; 


Intended to be ſpoken by Mrs CLIVE, 


OW Lies above ſtairs ! Fie, tis idle ſtuff: 
We've ſeen low life above ſtairs long enough. 
Tis Author is a, molt provoking creature, 

How durſt he copy high life after nature? 
Preſumptuous bards mult inſalently ſhow, 
Low life above ſtairs, and high life below ! 
Curs'd Poet thus to vilify the Great, 
No Dutcheſs can from virtue deviate. 
To worth high quality is ſtill allied, 
Ladies your virtue can the teſt abide : 
Your noble minds all genuine worth adorns, 
No Engli/h Peer was ever ſeen with horns ! 
Dutcheſſes ne'er were known to make falſe ſteps, 
Tis calumny to call them demi-reps.. 
Tho' ſuitors ſhall attend them in a train, 
Their reputations know no ſpot or ſtain ! 
What tho' they're free of ſpeech, fing, play and dance ? 
What tho' they copy all the modes of Frauce? 
What tho' they liſp and trip, diſtort their features, 
Bedaub their faces, and nick- name Cop's creatures ! 
Moſt virtuous theſe, where virtue's ſelf reſides, 
Their conduct till, all calumny derides. 
They ever liſten to fair virtue*s Jore, 
So harmleſs— that they think no wife a whore. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON x. 


M E N. 

Duke of Loveſport. 
Lord Lawleſs. 

Lord Libertine. 
dir William Sycophant. 
Frifleron, a French Barber. 
. Porter. 5 
Tradeſmen. 


WOMEN. 
Dutcheſs of Loveſport. 
Betty, her Woman, 
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act l. se L 


An apartment in Lord Lawleſs's houſe. 
Lord en and Lord Libertine — 


Lord Libertine. | 
HAT turn footman! I'd be glad to wk 
* 8 5 what has put you upon ſo ſtrange a frolick ? 
„ Lord Lawl, Your curioſity ſhall ſoon 
2% be ſatisfied; you muſt know I have for 
eee ſome time paſt languiſhed, with the moſt * 
tender — for the Dutcheſs of Loveſport, and ſhe 
having heard me as favourably as I could wiſh, has her- 
ſelf ſuggeſted this ſtratagem to facilitate our intereourſe. 

Lord Lib. Tis an odd whim enough in the lady; ſhe 
feems to have but little occaſion for ſuch expedients, as 
the Duke, who has no longer any manner of doubt that 
he is of the honourable order of cuckolds, has left his 
lady to her own diſcretion, and lays it down as a maxim 
that a man's honour does not depend upon his wife's 
lifting up her petty-coat, or keeping it dow a. 

Lord Lawl. The maxim undoubtedly is a very juſt 
one, and ſhews his grace's philoſophy to-be equal to his 
taſte, which is allowed to be exquiſite in all the arts. 

Lord Lib. Now you talk of his grace's taſte, I have 
often heard it hinted, that it was exquiſite in ry 
_ elſe beſides the arts. 

Lord Lawl. I have heard ſome graceleſs reports of. 
his grace myſelf, but let that reſt. Do but read over 
this letter, and then judge whether I have not reaſon to 
think _ a happy man. 
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Lord Libertine reads: 


My dear Lord, Nv. 6. 1759. 
ERS ONS of my rank ſhould be exempted from 
thoſe conſtraints of decorum, which the tyrant cuſ- 

tom has laid upon ſuch of the ſex as can plead neither 
title nor coronet to authoriſe the infringement of them. 
] thall therefore make a free declaration of my ſentiments 
without any diſguiſe or ceremony. 1 have no objection 
to your perſon, my lord; what I have ſeen of it has giv- 
cn me a favourable Idea 'of what 1 could not ſee. You 
have as fine a leg as any man in England; and I make 
no doybt but you have a very good ſkin, You have pro- 
feſſed a paſſion for me, which I believe to be ſincere. To 
put me out of all doubt endeavour to get into the fami- 
ly as a footman, for in that diſguiſe you will ſa:ely be 
- able to give me convincing proofs of your love. 


Your's, 
EL1Z, LovesrORT. 


The Lady has here given you ſufficient encouragement, 
T believe, you need not deſpair. But if I was you, I'd 
have nothing to ſay to her by G-- 4. 

Lord Lawl, M hy ſo? 

Lord Lib. 1 would not care to venture; her ladyſhip 
has been poxed as often as any drab in Dewry- lane. 

Lord Law). Pohl I dont mind that: all ſuch conſidera- 
tions never obſtruct my pleaſure ; if an accident ſhould hap- 
pen there are Surgeons enough in town, and the Dutch- 
cfs is worth going through a ſalivation for by G--d. 

Lord Lib. I'd ſee all the Dutcheſſes and Counteſſes in 
England at the devil before I'd buy them at that price. 
But fince you are determined upon the adventure 1 wiſh 
vou ſucceſs. Adieu; I mult go and pay Sir n S- 
eophant a viſit. 

Lord Lawl. And Flt go directly and Prepare my dib. 
guiſe : love has made many a great man de ſcend from 
dis character. 

The Cod of love ſpares neither great nor ſmall 
- He mates the * like the ſempſtreſs fall ; 


depend upon. 


C19 | 
His power aveak mortal; vainly would oppoſe; 
Since he makes Lords aſſume their lacquies cloaths. 
. f [Exeunt ſcuerally. 


SCENE I. ; 
Scene changes to Sir William Sycophant' s houſe in Groſ- 
venor- ſquare. Several perſeus wailing at the dear, 


To them the Porter. God confound you all, what a 
damn'd rout you make, I tell you my maſter is not 
ſtirring. | | 

Firſt Tradeſ. Then by G--d 1'lI ſtay till he is, I have 
been put off ten times already, but I'm reſolved 111 be 
* off no longer. 


Second Tradeſ. Nor 1, by G. -d, poor folks mult live 


as well as rich folks. 
Third Tradeſ. Take care what you ſay, gentlemen; Sir 
William is a member of Parliament, and has a privilege 


nat to pay us, if he pleaſes. 


Firſt Tradeſ. There may be ſomething in that neigh- 


bour, to be ſure tis dangerous to aggravate great folks. 


Enter Lord Libertine. - 
Ford Lib. 1s Sir William ſtirring? 
Port. He is, my Lord. 
Firſt Tradeſ. It 1 could ſpeak one word to his honour, 
Port. Damn your blood: what are you plaguing me 


for; His honour's buly, ou can't ſpeak to him till he's 


ding; 


SCENE III. 
Lord Libertine and Sir William Sycophant entering. 


Lord Lib. Sir Williani, your humble ſervant. 

Sir Mill. My Lord, I am yours. 
Lord Lis. I am come to afk a favour, of you, Si 
Wi'liam. 

Sir Vill. My Lord. any that lies in my power you may 
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upon being ſatisfied. 


e 
Lord Lib. Not to keep you any longer in ſuſpence, 
Sir William, you are to underſtaud that Doctor Feremiah 


 Supple, my chaplain, has lately done me a piece of ſer- 


vice, which, as a man of honour, I think myſelf obliged 
to requite. The action certainly merits a reward: you muſt 
know, I had for ſome time met with an obſtinate reſiſt- 
ance from a ſiſter of his, who had ſome preciſe and whim- 


ſical notions of virtue, which the Reverend Mr Supple, 


being an excellent caſuilt, found means to remove, and 
8 


for this ſervice, I muſt beg the favour of you to exert 


your intereſt to get him preferred to the See of ——. 
Sir Will. My Lord, I ſhall employ all the intereſt I 
have in your chaplain's behalf. But as one good turn de- 
ſerves another, I muſt beg the favour of you to procure 
a captain's commiſhon for Mr Shoulderknot. | 

Lord Lib. Mr Shoulderknot! why he was formerly 
your footman ; it would be a diſgrace to the army, 

Sir Will. Give me leave to tell you, my Lord, that he 
has now noble blood in his veins. He has been P—th—k 
to the honourable Mr | | 
Lord Lib. Since you patronize him, Sir William, I 
hall do all that lies in my power for him. | 

Sir Will. I wiſh you a good morning. 


: [ Ext, 
SCENE. IV. 
Enter Firſt Tradeſman. 


I aſk your honour's pardon, but my neceſſities are ſo 


great, that I hope your honour will conſider me. 

Sir Will. Mr Cucumber, I have ſo much bufineſs upon 
my hands this morning that I can think of nothing elſe, 
but if you call four or five days hence you may depend 


FExit Tayher. 
Enter Second Tradeſman. 


Pleaſe your honour, l am come to. fee if this little ac- 
'" count can be ſetiled. Your honour knows it is of a pret · 
ty long ſtanding. | 


Sir Will. Mr Frizale, you have come at a very un 
| cxy 
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ſucky time, I have too much buſineſs now'to ſettle ac- 
counts. Call nnen or next day 


leg? [Exit Perulemater. 


Enter Third Tradeſman. 
If your honour would be ſo good as to look « over that 
account, your honour 
Sir Mill. Call any time next week, and you may de- 
pend upon being paid. 


| 2 xit Tradeſman. 

Sir Will. folus. Thus we courtiers pay all debts, but 
debts of honour. To contract debts, and never pay 
them, is the great prerogative of high ſtation. A debtor 
is under a ſort of a promiſe, and it would be a ſoleciſm 
in a courtier to be as good as his word. N 


8 C EN E V. 
Enter the Dulcbeſi of Loveſport and Lord Lawleſs i we 


uiſed ar a Footman. 

Lord Law. This diſguiſe removes all obſtacles to the 
completion of our defires. We may thus defy the vigi- 
lance of jealouſy, and the cenſoriouſneſs of a malicious 
world, But why do you (till defer my E825 by theſe 
unk ind delays ? 

Dutcheſs of Loveſport. You are a itrange man, 
my Lord, how can you put a ſuch a e upon 
an innocent frolie. When I deſired you to take this diſ- 
guiſe, I never once dreamt you would have carried things 
ſo far; if 1 had, 1 ſhould never have propofed it to you. 

Lord Lal. In your letter, madam, you expreſſed 
yourſelf in very dige rent terms, that Hoe me fome rea- 
ſon to expect a different reception. | 

Dutch. of Love/. Lord! how you miſunderſtand one's 
words; but ſuppoſing ſome expreſſion capable of ſuch an 
interpretation might have eſcaped me, docs one always 
know what one writes ? 

Lord Law. If that be the caſe, madam, my com- 
pany is entirely unneceſſary, and therefore I ſhall take 
my leave of your ladyſhip.  _- [Gwng. 

Dutch, What haſte are you in? I never knew ſuch a 
provoking fellow in my life. Don't go, I have ſomething 
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LE. 
to ſay to you. Do you think I ſent for you for nothing? 
Lord Law!. If your Ladyſhip ſent for me only to ſpeak 

to me, I think you did ſend for me for nothing. 
| 2 [Going. 

Dutch. Stay one moment, my Lord, and anſwer me 
this queſtion, What did you imagine I ſent for you for ? 

Lord Lau. I came with an intention to lie with your 
Ladyfhip, and J really thought you ſent for me for that 
purpoſe. But ſince J ſee you have changed your mind, 
I will not trouble you any longer with my company. 

ut 2 5 | | [Gorrg. 

Dutcheſs pulling him back. Lord! how ſudden you 
are in your judgments. Don't be quite ſo ſure that I 
have changed my mind. It does not follow from any 
thing I have ſaid, that J have. You know, my Lord, we 
women do not always know. our own minds. 

Lord Lau. I aſk your ladyſhip*s pardon, but ſince 
n ſo often retract what you ſay, I ſhall no longer give 
credit i words, actions alone can now convince me. But 
& propar l ſee a bed in the next room, let me conduct you 
thither, and when we are upon it, I ſhall liſten to your 
arguments with more attention. 

Dutch. Why indeed; when your Lordſhip's ſtanding, 
you are ſo impatient and intractable, that one can't get 
you to hear reaſon; ſo I believe J muſt humour you. 

Lord Lawl., Your ladyſhip's complaint is very juſt, and 
ard if you will favour me with your hand, I will ſoon con- 
vince you, that I am not always impatient and intracta- 
ble when ſtanding. OP 4 
Dutch. Lead on, my Lord, but firſt you muſt pro- 
miſe me, that you will offer no indecencies. 

Lord Laul. Your ladyſhip may be under no concern 
upon that account, you know I am a man of honour. 
Dutch. Every body knows your Lordſhip has good 
blood. in your veins, and, 1 hope you will acquit yaurſelf 
accordingly, 
Lord Lal. Let us loſe no more of our precious time 
| in words, The Duke may come and interrupt our inter- 
view. 5 | 

Dutch. Well remembered. That would be a moſt 
anal a propos accident. The company of that odious crea- 


©! 


\ 


1 
ture a huſband, tho always diſagreeable, is particularly 
fo upon certain accaſions. | 
Lord Lau. Then let us without delay avail ourſelves 
of this glorious, golden opportunity. 


To the Fits (ic; 
While we retire to plunge i in floods of bli fo, 


Your preſence here, kind Sirs, is not amiſs ; 
A friendly office you our love may do, 

Wed do as much in ſuch a caſe for you. 

On you this cannot bring the leaſt reproach, 
Wd or cry bem] ſhould any one approach. 


[Exeunt arm in arm. 


The End of the Firſt ACT. 


OT H Elk 


ACT Ir. SCENE J. 
Enter the Duke of Loveſport. 


Duke. T T is a damned thing that a man of my quality 
ſhould be taken in ſo groſly, by a pack of 

ſcoundrel ſharpers. Three thouſand pounds in one night. 
Well! 1*I think no more about it. I don't know what to 
do with myſelf. I. Il go and paſs an hour with my wife; 
perhaps ſhe may give me a little matrimonial e 
[ Exit. 


SCENE II. 


Scene opens, and diſcovers Lord Lawleſs arid the Duc 
of Loveſport in bed together. 


Enter Duke of Loveſport. 4 
Duke. The Dutcheſs in bed already; *tis no wonder 
ſhe ſhould be indiſpoſed, as ſhe fits up every night till 
three o'clock at Lady Cheatall*s rout. However, I ſhall 
comfort her by my preſence. [Going to the bed. 
2 Softly to Lord Law!, Oh Lord 4 n my — 


__— 


$9: 5 5 
band. I'm undone ; he never came at ſo unſeaſonable an 


hour before ; he has taken me quite at unawares. 

Lord Leu. Ay, and me too. But I'm prepared for 
him: 

[Starts up in bis ſhirt with a piſtol in his hand. 
So your grace is come to ſpoil ſport, but I am ready for 
you by G—d, .if you are diſſatisfied at ſeeing me here, 
T'Il go out with you directly. 

Duke. My dear Lord Law!e , J am very glad to ſce 
you ; how have you been this age ? 

Lord Lawleſs. This is no time for compl.ments ; take 
this piſtol, and do yourſelf juſtice ; or if you have any 
objection to a ball, I wear a ſword, Sir. 

Duke. My dear Lord, I'm in pain for you. You Il 


get your death of cold ; pray go into bed again. Theſe 


are things that ſhould not be taken notice of among 
friends. 

Lord . Vour grace's behaviour is ſo very gene- 
rous, that I ſhall make it my ſtudy to prove grateful : 
whenever ] mary, my wife ſhall be at your ſervice. 

EE. 

Duke. Lord madam ! how could you be ſo indiſcreet, 
when you have a mind to have a tete-a-tete with a friend, 
you might at leaſt lock the door to prevent accidents. - 

Dutch. You are the molt unpolite huſband in the pa- 
riſh-of St Zames's, to come into my 1 without 


5 1 at the door. 


Dule. Well ! let us forget what is paſt, and regulate 
our conduct better for the future. 

Dulch. Endeavour to amend your's ; I defy the cen- 
ſorious world to find fault with mine. 


Du kx. 


Thus well-bred cuckolds in St James's ſquare, 

Comply with every caprice of the fair, 

And arbilſi his ſpouſe a lac d gallant ſuberns, 
De Dake into his pocket puts his horns : + 
Die Dutcheſs of her favours mft profuſe, | 
x Still Keeps a corner "fer another uſe, ot 1 RING. 
3 [Scene nuts. 
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SCEN E . 5 
* 2 Dutcheſs of Loveſport at her Toilet. 


Dutch, Lord! how like a hag I look, That odious 
ereggture\my huſband came in quite , d propos. I ne- 
ver lee the filthy animal, but I am indiſpos'd for three 
hours after; I don't know what I ſhall do to recover my 
ſpirits. Here Betty, 8 | 


: Enter Betty. 

Betty. Did your Ladyſtüp call. 5 
« Dutch. Ves; ſend Monſieur Friſeron the hair-cotter 
/ to me. N 


Enter Monſieur Friſſeron. | 
- Monſ. Bon jour Madame, j'ai l honneur de vous ſa- 
ö luer très - humblement. Voulez - vous que je vous acco- 
mode prẽſentement Madame. | 
; Dutch. Oui, Monſ. je puis terriblement delabree n'eſt 
cc pas? 3 
Menſ. Me vill accommodate your hair in two or three 
| moments, Madam. [Taking bis Pingers, 
Dutch. You need not mind now, I had indiſpos d my- 
ſelf a little. 
Monſ. Me be very ſorry for it, Madam. nel 
Dutch. leaning upon him. Monſieur, when the French 
Ladies have a head-ach, or any ſuch trifling ailment, - 
what remedy have they generally recourſe to ? 4 
Monſ. De French Lady has but one remedy for all 
ſort of maladie, and that is de gallant. 
Dutch. O Lord! ſuch a remedy is worſe than any diſ- 
eaſe. I mult lie down a moment upon that couch. 1 
want a little repoſe. Monſieur, read a few pages in that 
French Romance to amuſe me. | 
Monfieur goes to the bed: ſide, and reads a page dou- 
bled down in les Egaremens du Cœur & de I Eſprit ; 
Pendant qu'elle me parloit comme ca elle com- 
mencoit a badiner avec mes Cheveux: 
[Here the Dutcheſs plays with Monſieur ' hair: 
B Monſieur 


14 

Monſicur continue: | 
Etant devenu hardi parla je [ai ; embraſſ: luſie 
fois & elle a pas pari hard atk 4 e 

Dutch. I like the Lady! s character; I could never en 
dure a Nude, 

; Mon. aſide. Je vois bien qu'elle me veut. 8 

LE, mbraces the ur a 
Duteb. Fy, fy, Monſieur, you're rue. 
Monf., 1 would not for de Varld be rude to a Lady, 


_ Dutcheſs pulls him guy upon the bed, and unbut - 
tons his, &c. 


Enter Lerd OY | 
Lord Lawl. My dear Lady Loveſport, this huſband 
of your's-is an excellent fellow. We need not now give 
ourſelves any; ne about procuring interviews: 


Came then, my fab one, let the God of love, 
- Laugh in thy eyes, and triumph in thy heart. 
Lo to the conch, 


| Dutch, Lord! ! you come upon me as ſuddenly as a 
huſband. Theſe men are all ſo unpolite ; I ſhall for- 
. {wear their company at laſt, | 
Lord Lau. Who have we got here in the name of 
wonder? Oh! *tis Friſeron, my barber ; the impudent 

dog, to pretend to rival a nobleman ! - 
< Frifſ. Ah! Monſieur, Je vous demande er- malte. 
ment pardon. 

Lord Law/, Damn your blood, you raſcal, vill no- 
thing but a Dutcheſs ſerve your turn. [Kicks Aar out. 

Monſ. Ab, mon Dieu! 

Dutch. Was there euer ſuch intolerable impertinence; 
you take libertics ar T would not bear even from a 
huſband. _ 

Lord Law!. Oh! nll; you change huſbands fo f 
often, that you muſt be accuſtomed to ſuch accidents. 
I ſhall take care to tell this adventure wherever I go, and 

ſo I am your Ladyſhip's moſt obedicnt bumble 1 5 
— 

- Dates. alone.” Well! theſe 1 men are horrid * 

able 


w 


5 
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Ws 
able creatures, The fellow has the impudence to treat 
me as if I was his wife. 


SCENE III.. 
Duke of Loveſport /olur. 


We Noblemen are fo us'd to ſuch accidents, as that 
of yeſterday, that we can keep our temper upon occaſi- 
ons, that would' put our inferiors quite out of patience. 
Some blockheads, from a fooliſh aud miſtaken notion of 
honour, would expoſe heir lives in a duel, had they ſur- 

rized their wives in ſo familiar a poſture with a young 
fellow, as I did mine yefterday, But it was always my 
opinion, that ſuch trifles ſhould not ruffle that philoſophic 
compolure of mind which is ſo becoming in a perſon of 
quality. I know how to make myſelf amends for my 
wife's inconſtancy: I have long had a paſſion for Lady 
Sycophant ; and Sir William, who has as juſt a way. of 
thinking in theſe matters, as I have myſelf, offers to pro- 
care me his wife for the fum of ten thouſand pounds. 

The price is a little exorbitant; but as he's in debt, I 


Hope to bring him down to five or ſix thouſand, Hows- . 


ever, pleaſure cannot be too dearly bought. 


Intereſt with fouls like mine, bears little ſway, 
My wife I give,' and for another's pay. [ Ext. 


- 


SG. 8.8 IV. 


_ e to Sir william Sycophant's Houſe in Gtoſ- 
EM venor-Square. 


Duke of Loveſport and Sir William entering. 


Sir Vall. I have told your Grace already, that 1 am. 
" reſolved not to take leſs. than ten thouſand pounds; and 
F am ſurpriſed, that a perſon of your rank ſhould think. 
much of purchaſing pleaſure with fo ſmall a ſum. 

Dude. Sir William, you know by experience chat per- 
fons of rank and quality have occaſion for their money 


i 2: A as 


1 


es ͤ RS 

as well as their inferiors. .. Let us try, if we can't com- 
promiſe this matter. The Dutcheſs of aer is a fin 
woman. Now, if you deal with me for ſix thouſ- | 
pounds, you ſhalt have her into the bargain. po 

Sir Mill. I thank your Grace for the offer. But, at 
preſent, I want money more than any thing elſe, and am 
reſolved to abate nothing of my demand. : 
L Duke. Was there ever ſo unreaſonable a fellow. How- 
ever, I muſt cloſe with him. Well! Sir Milliam, you 
ſhall have your own terms, Let us ſend directly for our 
lawyers, and fign the deed. 

Sir Mill. Allons done. 


EY . 
SCENE v. 


St James's Park. 
Lord Lawleſs and Lord Libertine meeting. 


Lord Lib. How have you been this age, my Lord? 
Lord Læul. My Lord, your Lordſhip's moſt obedi> 
ent humble ſervant, | | 
Lord Lib. My Lord, I am impatient to know what 
ſucceſs you had with the dutcbeſs. __ 
Lord Lau. Damn the b—t—ch to hell and the de- 
vil, ſhe has p—x—d me; I ſhou'd have done more pru- 
dently, had I remained true to A—ti—y F—þ—r. 
Lord Lib. Ha! ha! ha! I told you how your amour 
would end. In the preſent age, the ladies of Q-I—ty - 
of England have fo well copied the manners of thoſe of 
France, that they are greater benefaQreſſes to the ſur- 
| geons than the actreſſes and common whores. 4X 
Lord Lul. Damn them to hell and the devil; they 
only bring nobility into diſgrace, by copying the manners 
of their inferiors, juſt as a parcel of low-lived wretches 
make the manners of their ſuperiors appear ridiculous by 
an aukward imitation of them. But as theſe creatures 
have been lately ridiculed upon the ſtage, the only place 
where the bad may be expoſed, and the good rewardcd, 
in that admirable piece, High. Life below Stairs; jt is to 
be hoped, this abuſe will not long prevail among us. 
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- You've ſeen High Life below Stairs, but to night 
5 We ſhew Low Life above Stairs, rarer fight, 


Conceit makes lacquiet to our airs pretend. 


Hut into lacquies lobe makes Lords deſcend; 2 
t Love the deſpotic maſier levels all, | 
1 And no diſtinctien knows of great or ſmall. 5 
8 | | 
p 
The End of the Second ACT, 
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Intended to be ſpoken by Mr GARRICk. 


HE world's turn'd upſide down, thro'out the na- 

tion, g | 

No mortal is contented with his ſtation ; 

Dull citizens to vie with nobles ſtrive, 

Lords take the whip in hand and coaches drive: 

The Footman apes the manners of his maſter, 

And N—6—y himſelf turns poetaſter. 

Such are the various follies of the times, 

As might from My force ſome wretched rhimes. 

So great the crop of fools in this our age, 

There cannot be a dearth upon the ſtage. 


Ovk Author from this ſource prolific gleans, 
And draws from human nature all his ſcenes : 
His talents for the drama, and his wit, 

We humbly to your judgment do ſubmit, 

Ye ſons of ſenſe, ye critics of the pit. 

If our pretenſions on the ſtage ſhould fail, 

We to the Bed/ord coffee-houſe appeal. 


F P Ä 


8 8 2 1 thr 


Nr 


